CHAPTER 207 


November 20, 2011 


“,.Why exactly are we here?” 


Justin and Chie, having put up with about as much as they could take of Yu and his 
self-pity, had practically dragged him kicking and screaming out of the hospital and 
over to Aiya’s, where he had thankfully calmed down enough to just be very 
confused and very annoyed. And mind you, even making himself sick with worry 
hadn’t really been enough to push the two to pull him out here, but the fact of the 
matter was that in his grief, he completely forgot the outside world existed. He was 
supposed to show up at Maya’s admittedly short birthday party the day prior, but he 
never did because he was too busy sitting in that damn hospital room. They got he 
was worried, they got he was grieving, but there came a point where he was 
disappointing his friends, letting them down. He promised to help cheer Maya up 
since she was So sick and he didn’t fucking do it. So Justin was understandably very, 
very pissed. Chie was more worried than angry, but that didn’t mean she wasn’t 
disappointed that Yu couldn’t be assed to show up to something that would mean 
the world to Maya. Hell it was the first time she really smiled in weeks; it was only a 
shame she ended up sleeping the day away once everyone left the room. She would 
have tried to crawl her way downstairs to join the others, but the fact of the matter 
was She didn’t have the strength to. And she was tired. She told herself she’d only 
close her eyes for a brief moment, just enough to catch a couple more winks, just 
enough so that she had the energy to drag herself down the steps, but when she 
actually did let her eyelids shut once more, she slipped away from the conscious 
world for the rest of the night. Who would think even a couple minutes of happiness 
would drain her life force so. 


“Because you’re fucking killing us Yu.” Justin spat at him with annoyance. He didn’t 
quite realize his words may have held a little more truth than anyone truly knew, 
but that was beside the point. The way Yu was starting to treat the people that were 
close to him was not only insulting, but fucking painful. They couldn’t stand 
watching him beat himself up over what was inevitable, but worse than that was 
that he just didn’t give a fuck about anyone else. He wasn’t there when his friends 
needed him, he wasn’t there for when they celebrated, he wasn’t there when he 
promised; he just wasn’t there. It was like the guy never even existed in a way, 
which in its own right was kind of sad given the people he helped. Hell, Yukiko had 
practically turned to pulling her own hair out over all of this. It was no secret that 
Yukiko wasn’t exactly the most socially apt person out there, and in secrecy Justin 
highly suspected she could have Asperger’s syndrome given that she never seemed 
to understand what was going on, but even then there had to be something she 
could do. As to what though, well that was far beyond her realm of understanding. 


Or any of their understanding really. Everything they had done to cheer the fucker 
up just seemed to go right over his head. Like he purposely didn’t want to cheer up. 
In that sense perhaps you could call Justin and Chie’s presence here an 
interevention, an attempt at getting him to move on and realize there was still life 
to be lived. Nanako wasn’t going anywhere; she'd be fine. “You know you missed 
Maya’s birthday yesterday right? Come on man, you know how sick she is, it would 
have meant the world to her and you were too busy pitying yourself to give a damn. 
Consider this your intervention.” Justin snarled angrily. 


“Now just hold on one second.” Yu interrupted Justin after a moment, a subtle glare 
on his face as he stared Justin down. Justin was right about a lot of things: yes he 
missed Maya’s party, yes he kind of fucked up big time in that regard, and yes 
Justin had every right to think he was a dick for not showing up, though to be fair 
neither did Rise, Kanji, Naoto, Teddie, or Kurt. But then again, Justin didn’t invite 
them; after the mess in his house after the Halloween party, he realized he just 
could not fit everyone into that house. Besides, he figured just her closest friends 
should show up, which immediately ruled Naoto out, even if that was because Justin 
hated her more than Maya did, as well as Rise. Maya still gave Rise dirty looks 
anytime she tried to flirt with Yosuke, though no one ever really picked up on why 
other than she just didn’t like the girl. And it was true in a way; she was so fucking 
bubbly, it somehow managed to piss Maya off just being in the same room as her 
when she got excited, like nails against a chalkboard any time she squealed like a 
little girl. Which was almost always. Teddie was also immediately ruled out since he 
was kind of a pervo and Justin just didn’t feel comfortable having him around; and 
Kurt had work. Yukiko showed up, but she ran too late to really make a difference; 
twas the thought that counted though. Justin DID invite Kanji, but he said he 
couldn’t make it; so Justin didn’t force the matter. At least he didn’t say he was 
coming and then never showed. But the fact of the matter was while Yu might not 
have had much good reason to miss the party, it wasn’t because of self-pity, and he 
was absolutely furious that Justin was going to accuse him of that. Was there 
something wrong with worrying about his cousin in the fucking hospital? Justin 
would do the same of it was Chie or Maya, and in fact HAD been in the latter case, if 
to a much lesser extent. “Don’t you dare tell me | was too busy pitying myself to 
care. I'll have you know I-“ 


“Enough! Both of you!” Chie shouted, cutting Yu off as she sensed hostilities were 
starting to raise much faster than one would hope. She suspected they were going 
to be angry at each other when all was said and done, after all, this WAS an 
intervention. She did not by any means expect them to be trying to rip each other’s 
throats out before they even started. But then, she also didn’t expect to jump 
straight into the heart of the matter either, but Justin seemed to disagree with her 
philosophies on how to go about conducting this little rendezvous. She glared at the 
two for a moment eyes darting back and forth, hoping to calm them down through 
mere assertion. And it certainly worked. Justin and Yu sighed simultaneously before 


sinking back in their chairs, letting the hot air in their heads leak out from their nose 
as they regained their composure. If they were going to kill each other, at the very 
least they should have the decency to not do it in a restaurant full of paying 
customers. They’d shank each other in private later. She sighed before turning her 
attention back to Yu, sympathetic eyes for his plight as he slowly sunk back into his 
state of depression. “You've been trapped in that room for weeks now. You need to 
get out a bit: socialize. Nanako’s going to be okay, but if you keep going at it the 
way you are, you won't be. We’re all concerned about you.” 


“Which is why you're going to eat dinner with us whether you like it or not.” Justin 
continued, jumping the gun once again, an action that warranted a jab in his side 
from Chie. Yu luckily enough wasn’t pissed this time around, so that was a plus, but 
Chie wasn’t sure how much being forced to eat with them was going to help in the 
long-run. | don’t think Chie understood this wasn’t going to be a long-term solution, 
it was just to get him out for even one night. And partially an excuse for Justin to 
bitch Yu out for being a dick yesterday. Yu sighed after a moment, eyes slowly 
sweeping across the table in search for something. It was clear he didn’t want to be 
here, but he was hungry, and he supposed the quicker he ate, the quicker he could 
leave. 


“Fine, fine... Where’s the menu...?” 


“| already ordered for all four of us.” Justin cut Yu off. Yu’s gaze immediately jumped 
up to meet Justin’s a great expression of confusion on his face, combined with slight 
aggravation. He would have liked to order his own food you know; but in the end, he 
probably would have just got some rice and ran like hell after a couple of bites... 
What Justin ordered, well... Yu wasn’t going back to the hospital for a long time. 
None of them were; it was entirely possible they weren’t leaving her for a week. 
Except maybe Chie, though from what Justin had witnessed, not even she had 
mastered the hardships that awaited them. And that was saying something. But 
that didn’t really catch Yu off guard as much as the fact that Justin referred to ‘four 
of us.’ Last time Yu checked, he knew how to count, and he only counted three. 
Justin of course realized Yu was entirely unaware of their scheme, but it seemed his 
explanation had just walked through the door. “And speaking of the devil... Yo! 
Yukiko, over here!” Justin called out to her as she stepped through the door. It had 
been a while since she had been here with Chie, so she was swept by a certain 
sense of nostalgia, though she didn’t have much time to admire the establishment 
with Justin beckoning out to her. She timidly waved to the three as she nervously 
took her seat. 


“Oh hello.” Yukiko remarked with a wide grin on her face as she took a seat beside 
Yu. Yu passed her a very confused look, then a subsequent one to both Justin and 
Chie. What exactly was going on here, and why was no one filling him in? “It’s good 
to see you outside the hospital.” 


“lL... guess...?” 


“Alright, so | still have no fucking idea how this is supposed to work, but I’m 
officially declaring this a double date.” Justin remarked as he clapped his hands 
together. Yu had ordered a glass of water when he first got here to ease his dry 
throat, but he damn near spit the stuff back up when that hit his ears. Thankfully, 
he spit it back up in the glass; not so thankfully, what he didn’t spit up, he choked 
on. He cleared his throat a bit as he finally stopped strangling himself with his 
spittle, eyes a bit wide as he stared Justin’s smug face down from across the room. 
Had he learned nothing from the last time they had a group date? It was awkward; 
nothing got accomplished. And besides, he admittedly was not great at this dating 
stuff. Sure he always gave Justin advice with Chie, and sure he had managed to get 
Yukiko, but in the end, he just was too reserved to really talk about what couples 
usually tended to. What were they hoping to accomplish with forcing Yu into 
something he wasn’t comfortable with? | mean, sure, Yukiko wanted to try it out, 
but... hadn’t she gotten enough taste for this kind of stuff at the school festival? 
Couldn’t they talk this out or something. No. No they could not. He had already 
been ensnared in something he couldn’t get out of; something that was especially 
clear when the waitress came around with their food, four bowls to be precise. He 
couldn’t just cop out if they already ordered food for everyone, but... Wait a 
second... Yu immediately shot his eyes up from his dish. 


“...You’re a mad man.” He remarked silently but with just the tiniest hint of fear. Oh 
yes, the Rainy Day Meat Bowl Challenge was something that not even the almighty 
Yu could handle, even if he was zero, even if he was full of infinite possibilities. 
Justin didn’t so much as bat an eye lash at Yu as he snapped out his chopsticks. He 
had a fairly small stomach, so he wasn’t sure he’d ever finish something this big, 
but at the very least he’d like to see if he could give Chie a run for her money. 
Spoilers, he didn’t. 


“So I’ve been told. I’d get cracking by the way, because I’m not letting you leave till 
you eat that whole thing.” Justin remarked bluntly, pointing his chopsticks at Yu as if 
to issue an order to him. A shiver immediately made its way down Yu’s spine. All of 
it!? Justin had to be out of his damn mind. No one could finish this. Not even Chie 
had a taste for meat that couldn’t be satisfied by even a FRACTION of this bowl. All 
of it? No. No way. Yu would die from fucking diabetes before getting half-way 
through this bowl. And he would know, he had tried this once before. He swore that 
the contents of that bowl lead to the meat dimension. Never again would he subject 
himself to such horrors. At least not willingly from the seems of it. | don’t think 
Yukiko was all too pleased being forced into Justin’s grandmaster plan either. The 
point was for Yu to be stuck here as long as possible, but alas, that only worked if 
everyone including Yu was eating the same dish; otherwise it would seem like cruel 
unusual punishment. If they all worked at it together, Yu would have no room to 
argue since everyone else was eating it too. 


“Hmm? Oh Chie, you know | can never finish these.” Yukiko chuckled slightly, 
though with some slight disapproval as she slid her bowl towards her, just eyeing its 
contents for a moment. In fact, she almost never made a dent in this stuff; partially 
because she didn’t have a huge appetite, partially because she was very picky 
about the pieces of meat she did eat. She didn’t want anything too fatty after all. 
Chie shrugged a bit. It wasn’t her idea, but she wouldn’t mind taking credit for it. It 
wasn’t like Justin was going to get upset over it anyway. It wasn’t exactly copyright 
worthy material. 


“Neither can |...” Chie remarked with such shame. She wasn’t exactly proud of 
being known as that girl that did nothing but devour meat, but she was aware that 
was what most of her friend’s perceived her as, so she just kind of catered to that 
image in situations such as these. It wasn’t entirely untrue after all, she did love 
meat; but it’s not like she suddenly had an amazing appetite around steak. Just a 
Slightly bigger one. Justin gave her a sarcastic pat on the back as she sighed, 
staring at her bowl of food with slight disappointment. This was it. Today had to be 
the day she conquered the Meat Bowl Challenge. She’s jump off a bridge if she 
didn’t. Spoilers, she didn’t finish it and she didn’t jump off a bridge. Why you would 
ever think she was serious about that is beyond me, but hey, whatever floats your 
boat. 


“Sorry | was late to the party yesterday.” Yukiko turned her attention over to Justin 
as everyone dug into their food, minus perhaps Yu, who was contemplating even 
going through with this. If he just got up and ran now, it was quite possible he could 
escape from the grasp of the terrifying meat bowl. | mean, Yukiko would probably 
never let him hear the end of it for blowing her off on a group date, but... you know, 
sacrifices had to be made. Greater good and all that. Too bad his girlfriend was the 
greatest good he was ever going to have. Yu turned a bit, clearing his throat as 
Yukiko brought up the party. Could they... you know... not talk about that after he 
blew Maya off? He got it, he was a horrible person and he felt bad, no need to 
remind him. 


“I’m only surprised you managed to get time out of work... Hell I’m surprised 
Yosuke did. Last | checked he’d been working two shifts to cover for Maya.” Justin 
remarked, impressed by Yosuke’s determination. It was surprising to see him just 
go out of the way like that for his sister, and while Justin had some tentative 
theories as to why that may be, he didn’t really care. So long as he treated Maya 
right in the end he supposed it didn’t matter what Yosuke thought about her. Unless 
he decided to be a creep about it or tried to make any funny moves. In which case 
Justin would not hesitate to break both his legs on the spot. “I brought some of the 
cake up for Maya since she’s been having trouble getting out of bed, but she only 
took a bite when | went to clean up the plate this morning. I’m not sure if that 
meant the cake was shit or if she just couldn’t eat it, | don’t know. | just hope she 
used her birthday wish to get better...” Justin mumbled to himself. Oh Maya did 
make a wish, even if she never blew out any candles, but it certainly wasn’t for 


good health. She didn’t exactly have a good grasp on priorities it seemed, though 
perhaps she just figured her illness would go away on it’s own. 


“| don’t know... Maybe she used her wish for money, or... or what about that boy 
she liked? She still into him?” Chie questioned. Justin wasn’t quite sure to be honest 
so that wasn’t a half bad question; but he was going to assume yes. She just didn’t 
really discuss it with them because, well, why would she? Sure Justin was good at 
giving her advice, but... she never really acted on it. She just couldn’t find the 
courage. And speaking of a lack of courage... 


“I... Don’t actually have to eat this whole thing, right? | mean, just look at all that 
beef, I-” 


“Yu, if you don’t start having fun right now | swear to god | will shove all of that 
down your throat; bowl and all.” 


“So... don’t eat it. Okay, thanks.” 


